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MY ILLNKSS IN SICILY.
\At«ju»t 31, 18IU.]—I havo wished for some time to write in this hook an account of my illness in Sicily [in May 1833], for thn remembrance is pleasant and profitable. I Khali not he able to recoiled, (ivory thing in order, KO my account maybe confused, running to and i'ro. . . .
Again, I  felt it was a punishment for my wilftdnoss in going to Sicily by myself.    'What is hero to be noticed is its remarkable bearing on my history, HO to call it.    I had been released from College business and written a book which I felt on the whole was worth publishing     Suddenly, I am. led to go abroad ; the work being still in MS.    When out, 1 could not but feel that something of service was in store for me.    I recollect writing  to [John If.]  Christie to this effect, that, nevertheless, if Clod willed me a private life, the happier for me ; and I think I do fool this, 0 my God ! so that, if Thou wilt give mo retirement, Thou wilt give me what I shall rejoice and prefer to receive, except that 1 should be vexed to see no onn also doing what I could in a measure do myself.    Well, in an unlooked-for way I come to Sicily.    From that time everything went wrong : I could almost fancy it was on that day that f eaught my fever.    Certainly X was weak and low from that time forward, and had so many little troubles to bear that I kept asking almost impatiently why God so fought against mo,    Towards the owl of the next day I was quite knocked up, and laid down at NieoloHi on the hod with the feeling that my reaHon perehaneo might fail mo.   Then followed my voyage from Catania   to   Syracuse and back, and then to Adorno, whore the in.wetH for the first time ceased to plague me.    I had noticed feverish symptoms in me the foregoing day [i.e. I could not out at Culiwui on. April 30], and that night being almost choked with a fooling which at the time I attributed to having token Homo ginger with my supper.    However, I havo got into the narrative here, without meaning it.    What I wanted fir«t to speak of was the providence and strange xrmaning of it.   The fever was most dangerous j for a week nvy attendants gave wti up, and people wore (lying of it orx all sides; yet fill through 1 had ti ooaildeut feeling / should recover.    I told my Hervanb BO, «,ud gave as a reason, (even when Homi-tloliriouH, and engagwl in giving him my friends' direction at homo, and HO preparing externally for death) that' I thought God had Home work for me.'   These, I believe, were exactly of
